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"se rohy eds or has — 
Saneceera 


In a oe papoose sweet summer glows 
her ex light. 
Ache light of the Gatiow day, 
ere the hour of grief 
When the Moon of the Snow Flake shall chase away 
The of the Falling Leaf. 


Our Story Teller. 
Mystery of Wellclose Square. 


[CONCLUDED FROM LAST WEEK.] 
mI. 

“Before you go any further with your 
story,” said Bompas, ar himself 
with a long pull at his glass, “T want to 
ask you a question. Did you know noth- 
ing more than you have already told me 
when you declared emphatically last eve- 
ning that the woman at Wellclose Square 
was murdered?” 

“Nothing more,” replied Manton. 

“And will you explain to me how you 
jumped to such a conclusion—for I fail to 
see any connection between your Greek 
and the unfortunate sailor's wife. I pre- 
sume you are going to tell me you suspect 
the Greek—but by what process of reason- 
ing do you or did you arrive at the conclu- 
sion?” 














the strict sense of the term. t I think } 
ean explain satisfactorily.” 

“You may explain, but not satisfactorily, 
I fear. However, 1 will listen to you as 
patiently as I can.” 

“Well, here were ~ reasons—let me call 
them reasons. I had quite made up my 
mind the Greek had committed a crime—of 
course I had no means of ascertaining what 
was the nature of that crime; but I felt 
perfectly certain the man—by heavens, the 
mere remembrance of his eyes as he stood 
glaring at me on the way makes me 
shudder still!—I felt certain he was capa- 
ble of committing any crime—even a mur- 
der. Gradually, the conviction was forced 
upon me—I knew I was in an an excitable, 
feverish mood last evening—that he had 
committed murder.” 

“Well, if you don’t call that jumping at 
conclusions,” interrupted Bompas, “I know 


“You did not see the man. You did not 
stand as I did, face to face with him—l 
wish I could forget him!” shuddered Man- 
ton. ‘You would have been of my way of 
thinking if he had come across your path.” 

‘Perhaps so.” 

“Then,” continued Manton, “he had 
taken elaborate precautions to disguise him- 
self. He had in the first place dreesed him- 
self as sailors never do. When he came on 
board the steamer there was nothing in his 
costume that betokened the sailor.” 

“I see you persist in calling him a sailor. 
You must remember that you had not a 
particle of evidence last night to prove he 
was a sailor.” 

“Noevidence? Perfect evidence, I as- 
sure you.” 

“Of what kind, pray?” 

“The evidence of my own eyes—his 
hands.” 

‘You persist then that you are an in- 
fallible judge of a sailor by his hands.” 

“Yes. You know I ve given you 
many proofs of my instinct, if I may so 
call it, in that particular.” 

“Very well—let it be pau that he was 
a sailor in disguise. What then?” 

“He finds a lonely spot, and there he 
disguises himself by cutting off his beard 
and moustache. A man who has money in 
his pocket must have strong reasons for 
shaving himself in such an out-of-the-way 
place and manner. The knife——” 

“Knife! Remember you knew nothing 
of a knife last night.” 

“T had forgotten. Well, call it what you 
please—the razor, if you like. It woul be 
quite capable of being used as a murderous 
weapon; and why should he be so anxious 
to get rid of it secretly if there were not 
the strongest reasons for doing so?” 

““How did you know last night that he 
had got rid of it?” 

‘Because he had neither knife nor fire- 
arm about him when he faced me at Roth- 
erhithe.” 

“Are you sure of that?” 

“Perfectly. If he had, I should have 
been made short work of. His only reason 
for not killing me was because he could 
not make up his mind if he were powerful 
enough to overcome me without a weapon. 
If he a knife or any other weapon, he 
would have stabbed or shot me the moment 
he recognized me. To sum up—for I am 
anxious to tell you about to-day—a sailor 
oe himself at ome side of the river, 

di ses himself in at the other 
side. He has a knife in his possession—or 
a razor—which he hides. After my adven- 
ture with this man at Rotherhithe, I made 
up my mind, rightly or wrongly, that he 
has committed some great crime. Full of 
this thought, I learn that a sailor's wife 
has been found with her throat cut in the 
neighborhood of the Tunnel Pier, about the 
time when a disguised sailor came on board 
a steamboat at that pier. I know how 
clannish sailors are—how likely to quarrel 
among themselves, and how unlikely to 

uarrel with non-seafarers. Can you won- 

r then that in the strange, excited con- 
dition of my mind, I jumped to the conclu- 
sion the woman was murdered, and by the 
Greek?” 

“In an excited condition of mind I can 
perhaps pardon you, but——” 

“I know what you are going to say. It 
was absurd. Very well. Teesenticr, I 
kept my suspicions to myself. What hap- 

next? You tell me in the morning 
the woman did not commit suicide, and that 
a man, a foreigner, who was not a sailor— 
or rather who was not dressed as a sailor— 
entered the house in Wellclose Square be- 
tween one and two o’clock. Was not this 
confirmation of my suspicions? I may tell 
you that when I awoke this morning I had 
made up my mind that those suspicions 
with regard to the Greek were groundless ; 
but your first words when I came to break- 
fast set me thinking afresh that they were 
a not groundless, but reasonable.” 
anton spoke in a hurried, nervous man- 
ner. For a few moments there was a dead 
silence in the room. Manton lay back in 
his’ chair, his hands clasped behind his 


Suddenly Bompas started and said, “Did 
hear any noise outside—in the pass 
mean?” 

“I thought I did,” replied Manton, who 
was evidently wrap’ up in his own re- 

tions. ‘I suppose it is the cat.” 

“Your story has made me infernally ner- 
vous,” said Bompas standing up and takin, 
a revolver from a stand over the mentel 

lece. “Go on, Manton,” he continued, 
sitting down. “I’ll amuse myself puttin 
some cartridges into this while you are tell- 
i about your adventures to-day. 
~ did you do after going out this morn- 
I went to Greenwich Park—not by 
water this time,” said the younger man 
with a slight shiver. “I ly found out 
the spot where Isaw the Greek sitting 
down the pte day. After a pretty 
long search I found the knife buried under 
a few inches of clay.” 

“The knife on the mantel-piece ?” 

“Yes. I was then, of course, more than 
ever determined to pursue my inquiries. It 
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ya 
close Square Murder’ has now advanced a 
further stage, so far as the news 
headings are concerned. It is now. The 
Wellclose Square Mystery’ as, no doubt 
you are aware. ‘No further intelligence of 
os A was the gist of the paragraph I 


“Not even a clue?” smiled Bompas. 
“No, not even a clue. Pate 











tem with me,’ I 
ip on possible. ‘Your wife was married 
before, 


most a 
offence Helston had committed, and wanted 
to hide, might possibly be bigamy. I saw 
at a glance he was an ignorant, and _ 
ably a well-meaning, affectionate fe 

but he might have formed a bigamous mar- 


“By no process of onsen, that is, in ~ 
- avenger.” 


him show himself at once, or I'l 


one, an 
the door of the room where the two men 
now stood. A slight movement was heard. 


men,” smiled the Greek, clasping his 
an og see Iam docile—I do your bid- 
, sir.” 


this man,” he said to Bompas. 
we to do with him? I should have laid my 
case before the authorities to-day. . I 
thought he was hiding among the timber 
stacks at Rotherhite.” 


you, Mr. 


frie’ 


Manton. 
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don 
continued, as soothi: 
wasn’t she? His eyes literally 


blazed at my question. It was almost a 
random shot, 


t I saw it had struck 
” 
“Quite a random shot, I should say,” 


not ing 
with it which would injure himself?” 


“Or reflect discredit on him merely,” ad- 


ded Bompas. 
“Discredit! What could he care about 
credit or discredit? No. The man feared 


ing, and when I saw him I was con- 


vinced that no else than personal fear 
of the law would him.” 


“I don’t see what you’re driving at, un- 


less you mean to inform me now that Mar- 
garet Helston was killed by her husband.” 


““No—and yes! [told you mine was al- 
pundoms shot, but I thought the 


low, 


“But surely there were many other 


things which he might wish to hide besides 
a igamous > 


“Yes; and I plent: of arrows in my 


ae but the first luckily hit the mark. 


othing, however, see: to my mind so 


likely as bigamy on the sailor’s part. You 
must remember I have given more atten- 
tion to the case than you have given, and 
I have thought and thought over it until— 
conceitedly enough, no doubt—but fancied 
I could account for almost every motive 
and act. At all events, as I looked at Hels- 
ton after Lng pry sf my question, it 
— to me f had the ao y 
nmy hand. He approac' closely, an 

in a trembling tone asked: ‘How do you Ste uted 
know’ that? ‘I know more than that,’ I 
answered, fixing my gaze steadily upon 
him. ‘I have seen the man whom you sus- 
pect, and whom it is your intention to hunt 
down privately, since the murder.’ ‘Dago- 
vitch!’ he hissed through his clenched 
teeth. ‘Where did you see him? Where 
is he? Tell me whereI can lay hands on 
him. Tell me!’ he cried imploringly. ‘I 
do not know his name,’ I me ied evasively. 
‘Is Dagovitch a Greek? ‘He 

an Austrian,’ said Helston; ‘but he has so 
many names that he might belong to any- 
where.’ I did not exactly follow the course 
of this style of reasoning, but I knew what 
Helston meant. ‘You may as well tell me 
first all you know—or rather all you sus- 
pect—and then perhaps we may find the 
man,’ I said, motioning Helston to sit down, 
as I saw he would be likely to attract the 
attention of the captain or the crew if he 
remained standing and gesticulating. He 
sat down on a coil of new rope, and look- 
ing up at me with a submissive, dog-like 


ey of the mystery 


declares he is 


ression in his eyes, told me all I wanted 


ex 
toknow. He began by relating a long 
rambling history———” 

m4 God!” cried Bompas, ‘“‘there is 
somethi 


ng more than a cat in the —— 
Manton also rose to his feet, and both 


men stood staring at the closed door for a 
few brief moments. Then Bompas, grasp- 
ing his revolver, and holding out his hand 
on a level with his breast, stepped hastily 
to the door, threw it open and shouted : 


“If there is any one in the assage let 
P fire. ,” 

The L pee was a long, dark, narrow 

ran almost in a straight line from 


*“One—two—” cried Bompas. 
“Stop! do not fire. I have no weapon, I 


will come, gentlemen.” 


“Dagovitch!” gasped Manton, a cold 


sweat bursting through his temples. 


ym !” he gasped again, clutching 


the table convulsively for support, as he be- 
held the Greek standing in the doorway, 
smiling. 


For a moment Bompas felt unnerved. 
Covering the Greek with the revolver, 


- walking backward a few paces, he 
said: 


“Tam a pretty good shot. If you make 


any movement that I don’t like, I'll fire at 
you instantly.” 


Folding his arms, the Greek, stil] stand- 


ing in the doorway and smiling, murmured : 


“You are quite right to have alarm, no 


doubt; but pray accept my assurance that 
{ am without a weapon, and at your mercy. 
May I sitdown? Iam tired, and I wish to 


peak to you.” 
“Yes,” replied Bompas, hes‘tatingly, ‘I 


suppose you may; but clasp your hands in 
front of you, and do not attempt to unclasp 
them.” 


“An unnecessary precaution, 4 
8, 


anton, who had now partially recovered 


from his alarm, shuddered as he saw Dago- 
vitch seat himself leisurely near the door- 
wa. 


y- 
“I don’t think we have any business with 


“Pardon me for interrupting your con- 


versation,” put inthe Greek. ‘You are 
right, Mr. Manton, I was in hiding, as you 
so cleverly guessed, omg eng timber; but 
I had one little suspicion 
the expression, were hounding me down; 
and I went to the Greenwic 
found my knife was not there. If I had 
met you there to-day, we should have had 
a little dispute, a little dispute,” he chuck- 
led. “I may as well be candid and tell 
ton, I heard some of your 
conversation this night with your friend. 
You are clever, very clever, but you want 
the pluck. Your courage—well,” shrug- 
ging his shoulders, “‘it is not much.” 
‘What are we todo, Bob?” asked Man- 
ton, as Dagovitch suddenly ane and 
commenced to chuckle violently. “Ica 
‘0 out to fetch a policeman and leave you 





ere with that man.” 
‘The Greek raised his head. 


“Do not be uneasy,” he smiled. “I 
would not come here but that I know I am 
b> a—well, in a fix. You see, if the 

lo 


rid guttural noise as he uttered the word 
8 led.” Bompas still kept the revol- 


ver ted at him. 
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faint—for mercy’s 
sake, one drop of water, one drop of wa- 
ter——_ 


his si 
makes me ill. I faint, 


Z 


curiosity in their gaze, 
pathos in their seemed and 
Dressed in the most 
tesque and outlandish costumes (their 


unday best, poor souls), and with that 
4 uncomfortable look on an occa- 


tion over one-half inch in 


a totally incredible bunch of fruit. Look- 
ing with considerable eagerness at the 
stranger, an oasis in this desert, something 
to talk of, to wonder about, to dream over, 
and the warm, strained look in some you 
girls who somewhere have 

oanee or dreamed of something better than 


anton’s breast Bom- 
fell from the Greek’s 
. t through the wrist. 
With a howl of pain and rage he clutched 
Manton by the neck with the fi 
left hand, but Bompas quickly 
self upon him, and there was soon an end | th 


said Manton to his friend, 
some two months later, as he saw the judge 


ut on the black cap. **This is the last time 
"ll play amateur detective.” 


a Choice Miscellany, 


Domestic Trials. 


Neighbors rushing in to as- 
sist Mrs. Longwell, found the snake in the 
fallen. Mr. Longman 
better since turning out his third 
t his stomach is very sore. He 
feels a natural solicitude to know whether 
or not he is stilla pe 

snakes, and is also somew 
know. whether the family that colonized his 
interior department have left progeny to 
p and succeed them. Of course, 


at Mr. Longwell 


vessel where it had 
‘Thelyoung men, shy, awkward, 


those they know and a general w 


little girls and boys, in homespun and 
dreadfully ill-fitting clothes 
garments formerly worn by their elders; 
coarse, hobnailed shoes ai 
ings, sunburned, sad little faces, keeping 
close to their parents’ heels, and silently 
watchful, with the shadow of their future 
before them and with themalways. If but 
some happiness could come into their lives! 
If it were not all work, all self-denial and 
80) 








gro 
this is what a Williams’ 


, a8 averred, drank in the ovum from 
the snake grew, does it take three or 
four years to produce a 12 inch snake in 
such a nice, warm, comfortable place as 
the human stomach? We have known 
certain reporters to produce the reptiles 
full sized, venomous, horrible, in about 











I knew an old woman so clever and kind 
When things went amiss, 
She never was cross, but she always was tired, 
And gave as a reason that red 
She washed and she ironed, she baked 


brewed, 
She roasted and fried, she boiled and she stewed. 











Wit, Humor, and Pleasantries. 
The following is from a 
Here lies 


2 
a 


Horse Department, 
The Other Side of the Story. 


In your issue of August 12th, I reada 
letter headed ‘“The Smart Man is the Square 
Man,” copied from the New York Sports- 
with the signature 
Appended were a few lines by 
way of comment by the editor of the 
The article treated of a horse- 
trade in New York, and, instead of the 
true names of the parties, fictitious names 
were used, viz., Mr. ‘Tidy, Mr. Slouch and 


wan 
For like elderly ladies, 








Inte regions more blest than any she knew, 
Where she could sit down, and have nothing to do. 


ri ony rose, 

end, by iting her woes, 
Both morning and night, she also was tired, 
From trouble she with he 
Her face was all wrinkled, her hair had turned 


“Have you bathed yet this summer?” 
**Yes, I have bathed several times out at 
“How did you find the 
“Find the water? y 
It’s all around the island.” 


an Seeea bby the worry she had overy day; Hotel guest (to pretty waiter girl.) This 

id she was saucy, and cross as could be, 

The cook was so dumb, so untidy was she Pretty waiter girl. 
ta This steak—it's tough and— 

irl (to another pretty} I,as one of the parties, would like to 

tell the truth with regard to the matter, 


giving the names of the gentlemen con- 
ce in it. 


I (Mr. Slouch) bought the bay trotter in 
question in 1883, when he was three years 
my private note on demand, 


Mr. W. S. Morrill (Mr. Tidy), I allowed 
him a half interest in the horse. 
to do with the driving, con- 


waiter girl.) Char 
this morning, Jen. 


y 
Guest (gloomily.) Coffee. 
A man not the best reputation for strict 
veracity died the other day, and the family 
was greatly incensed because some well- 
friends sent in a broken lyre as 








Remarkable Effects of the Bombardment 


Did you ever hear of the wild dogs of 
Atlanta? At one time the coun 
here was almost at the mercy of 
age animals. Horses, elephants and camels 
can be made to take an almost human in- 
terest in war, but dogs cannot stand the 
The din of battle and the smell of | 
villianous saltpeter breaks them up entirely. 

had a hard time during the 
ere were thousands of them in 
those days, and when the season of short 
rations fell in they were the first to feel it. 
In many instances they were abandoned by 
their refugeeing owners, and had to forage 


The thunder of the bi 
earthly shriek of the shells, the noise of 

buildings, the rattle of musketry 
e heavy tread of marching soldiers, 
struck terror to the canine contingent. To- 
ward the close of the siege every dog in 
the city was half rabid or in the last stage 
of nervous prostration. 
brutes sought shelter under houses and in 
tic mastiffs and surly 
bulldogs curled their tails between their 
legs and yelped mournfully at any unusual 
undreds of the bolder ones made 
a frantic break over the breastworks and 
ditches, and made their way through the 
lines of both armies, never stopping until 
they reached the woods. 

It was even worse after Sherman's army 
entered the place. The citizens were driven 
out in such a hurry that they had no time 
to think of their pets, and no means of 
rtation for them. 
of the city by fire, and the general 
pandemonium that ensued scattered the few 


One colored preacher in the South prayed 
with great earnestness upon the arriv: 
a well-known brother in the field: 
er brudder wid de kero- 
sine ile ob salbrashun and set him on fire.” 

Teacher—The class in ancient history 
will please stand up. Miss White, what 
was Ceres goddess of? 
dess of matrimony. Teacher (sarcastical- 
)—I am surprised at your ignorance, Miss 
hite—Where did you learn that? Miss 
White—From the book. 
as plainly as can be. Teacher—What does 
Miss White—Ceres goddess of hus- 


above mentioned was never demanded un- 
til the horse was sold, and it was then paid 
by me,so Mr. Slouch thinks he was as 
much of an owner as Mr. Tidy. 
year, in his five-year-old form, the bay was 
given a record of 2.3214, the best record 
a five-year-old in Maine. 
1886, Mr. Tidy and I went to 
New York, taking with us the bay and an- 
other horse with the view of selling them. 
at New York, we went to the 
stable 142 West Thirty-ninth street, where 
rson to look at the ba 
Mr. J. D. Walton (Mr. Frien 
per, who asked the price and was told that 
it was $2,500, and he to be allowed every- 
thing over that sam for capping. He said 
that he had a customer. 

to the track with the 
riend said that his cus- 
tomer would not buy the horse as quick if 
he were taken to the track as if kept there, 
so we remained at the stable, waiting for 
his customer for four weeks. 

In the mean time, Messrs. Friend and 
Tidy became fast friends. 
ing tired of waiting for Mr. Friend's cus- 
tomer and being informed that Friend was 
working to discourage us in order that he 
might get the horse for nothing, went to 
the Fleetwood. After being 
weeks, Mr. Friend heard that I drove the 
bay a mile in 2.29, and he, in company with 
Mr. Tidy, came to me stating that the cus- 
tomer would buy. Mr. Friend wanted to 
know the lowest price we would take, and 
he was told, as before, $2,500, and all over 
for himself for capping. 
“My customer is a good sucker and will do 
about as I tell him, and if he don’t give 
more than $2,500,1 don’t want a dollar; 
but if he gives me $5,000, I want all over 


Miss White—God- 


It is printed there 


In Missouri the courts have decided that 
a woman isn’t an old maid until she is 35 
The tide of feminine emi- 
issouri has already set in. 
Easy and pleasing lesson in punctuation : 
‘Dear aunt, [ should certainly have been 
with you had I been well; even now I am 
in great pain while I write with my nose.” 





THE OLD Doctor's Story. 
little story to tell you, boys,” the old doc- 
tor said to the young people the other eve- 
“One day,—a long, hot day it had 
been too, 1 met my father on the road to 


“I wish you would take this package to 
the village for me, Jim,” he said, hesitat- 


Now, I was a boy of twelve, not fond of 
work, and was just out of the hay field, 
where I had been at work since daybreak. 
I was tired, dusty and hungry. 
two miles into town. 
supper, and to wash and dress for singing 
nocent victims of the ravages of 
war had a terrible experience during the 
rigorous winter of 1865-66. 
drove them to strange partnerships, and it 
was common to see them roving in bands 
‘The old saying, ‘‘Ban- 
ish the dog from his kennel and you have a 
wolf,” was illustrated in this case. 
course of five or six months the country 
people for 50 miles around were spinning 
marvelous yarns about those wild dogs 


The dog belongs to the 
duces the wolf, the jackal and the fox. 
of course, lose many of the 
characteristics of these animals; but when 
persecution and misery causes them to re- 
lapse into a wild state, they have the ap- 

nee, the habits, and tastes of wolves 
Such was notoriously the 
fact with the Atlanta dogs. 
every trace of domesticity. 
enormous size, with savage eyes a 


My first impulse was to refuse, and to do 
it harshly ; for I was vexed that he should 
ask after my 'ong day's work. 
fuse, he would go himself. He was a 
tle, patient old man. 
stopped me,—one of God's good angels, 


“Of course, father, Ill take it,” I said 
scythe to one of the 


of a dozen or more. He was told that the terms were satis- 
factory and he said he would have his cus- 
tomer at the track the next day to see the 
horse. He came with his customer the 
and I drove the horse a mile in 


Mr. Friend and Mr. Tidy came to the 
stall where I was taking care of the horse 
and said the customer would give his gray 
I told Mr. Friend that 
that was not in accordance with the talk of 
the day before, and that I did not know 
customer's horse. 
nd said that he would give $400 for the 
ray (the customer's horse) and would get 
is commission over that. 
he said, had paid $1,500 and another horse 
within a year for the 
him that that was not 
Tidy then consulted. Returning, Friend 
said that he would give $400 and half the 
gray brought over that when sold, that he 
would sell him, or we might do so, which 
They started for the 


city. 

Mr. Tidy returned to the stall and told 
me that it was probable that Mr. Friend 
would not pay for the horse, as he had 
been informed that Mr. Friend did not 
any debts unless obliged to do so, and he 
advised that we should take the gray home 
and sell him and give Friend the half over 
$400; we would go home on the boat tha: 
night, I getting ready my traps to go to the 
boat for the purpose of leaving. 

George Blodgett in the New York Sports- 
t I went on the track with 
left alone and that | 
t “*we could take him 
down east and skin ‘em all around home 
which is absolutely false, as I 
harnessed the animal, walked him to the 
boat, never in my life having seen him trot 
a four-mile-an-hour gait. 

Messrs. Tidy and Friend went to the city, 
and during that time, Mr. Friend paid Mr. 
Tidy $200 on the horse and $10 that he had 
borrowed two weeks before from Tidy 
which he had agreed to 
borrowed it, and which 
never expected to receive. 
not seem to have the courage to tell 
that he would not take part pay and that 
the horse was at the boat ready to be taken 
East, but excused himself for a short time 
from Friend, sayin; 
pointment with a girl. 
elevator and came to the boat where he 
told me what he had done, and we decided 
to take the horse to Thompson's stable (not 
to Friend’s) and not deliver him until the 
other $200 was paid. 


“Thank you, Jim,” 
ing myself; but somehow I don’t feel very 


He walked with me to the road that 
turned off to the town. 
his hand on my arm, saying again: *“Thank 
You've always been a good 


As he left, he put 


hurried into town and back again. 
When I came near the house,I sawa 

crowd of farm hands at the door. 

them came to me with tears rolling down 


ve gang of these ferocious 
beasts would swoop down ona farmyard, de- 
vouring chickens and pigs, and attackin 
m they stood in their way. 
the liveliest kind of shooting to drive them 
ff. Sometimes they would surround a 
lonely cabin and wait for the inmates to 
They even made raids into little 
villages, forcing the inhabitants to shut 
in their houses. The dis- 
pearance of many a negro in those _peril- 
accounted for when his 
with every particle of 
wed off, and the ground around 
ng evidence of a desperate struggle. 
in 1865, when a few refugees began 
returning to Atlanta, they had to struggle 
with these wild dogs for the possession of 
Bloody encounters occurred 
among the ash heaps and 
Every cellar and hole in 
these ravenous brutes, and the 
nm men, women and children w 
slightest provocation. 
dangerous to ride or drive out into the 
country. On the main road between here 
and Decatur, in broad daylight, dogs were 
known to attack horses attached to bug- 
their drivers to open a hot 


“Your father,” he said, ‘‘fell dead just as 
he reached the house. 
spoke were to you.” 
an old man now; but I have 
thanked God over and over again, in all 
the years that have passed since that 
hour, that those last words were, ‘You've 


The last words he 


terms we accepted. 


“What are 


No human being ever yet was sorry for 
love or kindness shown to others. But 
there is no pang of remorse so keen as the 
bitterness with which we remember neg- 
lect or coldness which we have shown to 
loved ones who are dead. 

Do not begrudge loving deeds and kind 
words, especially to those who gather with 
you about the same hearth 
families, a habit of nag; 
ill-natured giving gradually covers the real 
feeling of love that lies deep beneath. 

And after all, itis such a little way that 
we can go together. 


ous times was full 


t you, pardon 


Park and the gray after bein, 


said to my partner t! 





At that time it was/ 4 humorous lecturer is reported by the 


Philadelphia Times as relating this inci- 


ve the show in the hotel dining-room 
ad everybody roaring with laughte 
except one awfully sedate looking man. 
tried my funniest gags upon him and was 
wild to awaken a le or at least a smile. 
is face was as solemn as 
a tombstone through it all. 
show, however, fancy my surprise to see 
the melancholy cuss come up and give me 
a congratulary shake. 
sir, for a very pleasant evening. 
rformance was very clever. 


Artemus Ward used to tell a similiar but 
amuch better story. 
while on a lecture tour night found him at 
asmall town in Nevada. 
ized a friend of his 


per over the landlord said to his guest: 
w Brown, we hardly ever have an 
show of any kind in this place, and I don’t 
think we ever had alecture. Can’t you 
ve us your lecture up in the ball room? 
t will please the people mightily and I'll 
t favor if you will.” 
nature Artemas con- 
Il-room was well 
when he rose to speak, 
been on his feet a minute he made an ob-| pect 
rovoked a roar of la 
landlord, his face white 


rage, vanced toward 
latform wilh the remark, “One min 
i Artemus paused, and 
landlord having taken his place beside him 
drew a revolver from his back 


east tting this taste of wild life the 


Atlantic dogs went to the bad altogether. 
They never reformed. A relentless war- 
fare was w upon them from Stone 
enesaw, and one by one they 
bit the dust until they were all wiped out. 
The reader at a distance must not jump to 
conclusion that this 
slaughter has caused any unusnal scarcit 


lice 
t hold of me, the sailor man, H n, 
wil get hold of me, thanks to my clever 
nd, Mr. Manton; and of the two I pre- 
fer the police. There will be 
with them, and more time to pre, 
other world—for sooner or later fi 
that with us all. I have made up my mind 
to go for the police. You can take me, Mr. 
I will go like a little lamb, but I 
would like very much, gentlemen, to tell 
youafew things before I 
with you. May I continue? 
“If it pleases you,” replied Bompas, ‘*but 
Ihave no wish to hear anything further 
from your lips. I confess 
to know how to act.” 
“Mr. Manton can tell you how to act. 
He was about to inform the 
— or next day, I have no 


that he had an ap- 
Tidy then took an 


more fair play 


pare for an- human weakness for pets, we are 
t comes to 


abundantly supplied with bench-legged 
Newfoundlands, mas- 
If some unexpected 
calamity should cause them all to go wild, 
after the fashion of their predecessors, 

they would be an uncommonly tough |; 
crowd to deal with. —Atlanta Constitution. 


How He Was Bought. 


“Say, papa,” queried a little boy, “I 
t you told me they couldn't buy 


n’t, my child,” replied the 
late civil war settled that 
forever. Before the people of the South 
owned slaves, but the war liberated them, 
it impossible to hold the colored, poopie ne 
mposs colo; le as 
slaves in the United States.” _— 

“I don’t mean colored people,” contin- 
“I mean white gentlemen 
ever bought or sold?” 

What put that idea 


He said that once 


Instead of ‘‘sneak- 
” to Mr. Friend’s stable with the gray, 
ired a boy, giving him fifty cents, to 
take the horse to Mr. Thompson's stable, 
and I rode back on the elevator with Mr. 


Tidy. 
Me. Tidy did not want Friend to know 
what he had done during his absence and 


be there himeelf shortly. 
Friend was left at ‘Thompson's stable by 
. When Mr. Tidy entered, he said, 
“Hulloa! you here?” as if he did not ex- 
I told him that i had 
y and harness to the boat| thief. 


1 went East that night with the 
ing that I should sta 
deliver the horse to Friend until 
the $200. We had made up our minds that 
Friend's promise of the one half over $400 


Next morning Mr. Friend came to the 
stable to take the horse to have him shod. 


boyhood who gave 


part company 








am in a puzzle 


lice to-mor- 
bt. He can 
of me to-night. Had it not been 
for my very foolish curiosity to hear 
distinctly all he had to say, he might not, | and 
» have been able to inform, to-mor- 
awl BE ser oe ya have made the noise 
whic rl you, tlemen, and you 
would have found—I cites z 


myself to you 
you—I do not 


and gentleman, th 


talking to a call 
when she didn’t know = ‘They 


} | then left the stable. 
cauld not find him antil that afternoon at 
Finding that it was too late to 
home that afternoon, I went out riding. 
soon as I left the stable, Friend went in 


po 
further “interruption.” 

Met and Parted. 
A Detroiter who was working across 
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The Fruit King. 

In a beautiful great house, just on the 
edge of the city, lived ittl> Sigismund, 
There was a pretty flower 
emp hearer if lage baal me A board 
fence separated this a 
lenge venetable and trot which be- 
longed to an old gardener. garden 
was celebrated throughout the city, because 


ae grew such a fruits as there. 
t was one of smund’s greatest ts 
to look out of his bedroom ee ate 
watch how the fruit grew heavier and rosier 


BS 

fence and helped himself to this fruit. , His 
dear mother gave him all the fruit he wished 
Se Se Senn ae tee oe to 


His father had whi him severely on 


, | the complaint of the old gardener, andeven 


the gs ner himself had scolded, and boxed 
the boy’s ears when he caught him stealing ; 
but it all did no good. 

One day the old gardener came along just 


,| as Sigismund was stoning down some of 


the most beautiful apples. The old man 
said: “I see, young master, that with you 
neither words nor blows do any good. You 
will never be quiet till the Fruit King him- 
self catches you.” 

‘Pooh! the Fruit King !” said the naughty 
boy, scornfully, and svapped his fingers ; 
‘What nonsense you do talk.” 

Bang! and down came a big, half-ripe 
— exactly upon his nose and made it 
bleed. Sigismund looked up at the tree in 
a puzzled way, and then off he ran. 

Some days afterward, Sigismund’s par- 
ents were invited ou® and they were hardly 
gone before he saw through the window the 
old gardener setting out for the city, and 
the man who hel take care of the garden 
following him with a hand-cart full of 
blooming house-plants. Such a good 
chance to gratify his appetite had not of- 
fered itself for a long time. It was a 
beautiful fall evening. ‘he moon had risen 
and lighted up with wonderful distinctness 
the richly-laden apple and plum trees. Es- 

sially — shone the trellis, yonder, 

anging full of ripecing grapes. Our Sig- 
ismund did not pause long to consider. He 
slipped slyly out of the house into the flow- 
er garden, looking about him to see if any 
servant girl were watching him; and when 
he was quite alone, one, two, three, and he 
was over the paling, in the neighboring 
garden. A few minutes later and he was 
sitting comfortably on the broad branches 
of a plum tree, and filling his pockets with 
the ripe, fragrant fruit. He saw and heard 
nothing to disturb him, and felt very safe. 
Involuntarily he thought of the last time, 
when the old man had caught him; and 
laughing and eating, he said half aloud: 
**I wonder if the Fruit King will catch me.” 

“Yes, youngster, that he will,” suddenly 
answered a 7, clear voice above him ; and 
when he looked up, almost falling from the 
tree with fright, he saw upon the highest 
twig a remarkable creature sitting. It was 
a wee man, about the size of a large doll; 
his head nothing but a great round apple; 
the black eyes were two whortleberries; 
the nose was made from a plum, and the 
mouth of red cherries, which were parted, 
and showed, instead of teeth, a row of little 
white cherry-stones. In the place of hair, 
quantities of white currants hung like curly 
locks about his head, which was crowned 
with a beautiful wreath woven of all kinds 
of fruit and blossoms. ‘The body of the 
little man consisted of a yellow, ribbed 
melon, which had hazel nuts for buttons. 
His short legs were made of long pears 
whose crooked stems looked like tiny shoes. 
His arms were great clusters of grapes, and 
with the lowest grape of the right hand he 
held a little bit of grapevine fast, the head 
of which was adorned with a golden apricot. 
From the shoulders of this Fruit King hung 
a cloak woven of trailing vines, and a chain 
of fire-red cranberries, like a badge of hon- 
or, encircled his neck. 

Sigismund stared with wide-open eyes at 
the little man sitting so cosily there, and 
who now began to speak again. 

‘*Thou thoughtst there was no such per- 
son as I in the world, didst thou, my son? 
And yet thou wert such a lover of my sub- 
jects! That thou mayst know henceforth 
where I live, I will now take thee to my 
dwelling.” 

“No, oh, no, Sir Fruit King,” said Sigis- 
mund, whining. “I do not care to know, 
and I would rather stay here.” 

*“T cannot help that,” quoth the Fruit 
King, and hopped with a spring down to 
the branch on which Sigismund was cower- 
ing, and clasped the boy around with his 
grape arms, which were not soft at all, but 
felt hard as the hardest grape-vine. Then, 
with the struggling, erying boy, he began 
to spring with great leaps from one fruit- 
tree to another across the garden, into the 
next, away on, on, far into the country into 
an unknown region. Sometimes he took 
fearful leaps, for often the fruit trees were 
miles apart, and Sigismund grew so dizzy 
that he could see and hear nothing more. 

When he came to his five senses again, 
the Fruit King had let go of him, and he 
stood in a strange looking place where he 
had never been before. It must have been 
the tropical lunds of which he had heard 
and read so much, for the trees which grew 
here were so much different from those at 
home. There were tall palms, bread-fruit 
trees, and giant ferns. There were burn- 
ing-red flowering bushes and broad, green 
square stood a marvelous house. The 
foundation was masonry of great cocoa- 
nuts. On this firm base rose lighter walls 
of red oranges and pomegranates, the 
openings between which were filled up 
with close-packed figs. The roof was 
thatched with dates and Brazil nuts. There 
were no windows, but oval openings, ad- 
mitted light and were festooned with 
bunches of raisins. The wide entrance 
was arched over with golden yellow lemons 
which gave it a charming appearance. 

The Fruit King was standing beneath 
this arch. He motioned for Sigismund to 
follow him, which he did at once, for he 
was much too anxious to offer any resist- 
ance. Yet he expected no good from this 
invitation. ‘The inside of the house was 
even more inviting than the outside. There 
was one great hall on whose walls hung 
every sort of fruit that the world gives. 
Each kind was also arranged by itself in 
the most charming pyramidal manner, 
and on the top of each pyramid sat a little 
figure, mostly like little women, who all 
wore vine mantles so that their persons 
were hidden, but their heads bore a won- 
derful resemblance to the fruits which each 
had to guard. They all arose with low 
bows as the Fruit King entered, and gazed 
with astonishment at the human child by 
their master’s side. 

The Fruit King seized Sigismund’s hands 
with his grape fingers, and said with em- 
phasis : 

“I have brought a guest; if any one 
recognizes him, let him step forth.” 

With fabulous speed all the little crea- 
tures who sat by the German fruits leaped 
from their fruit pyramids, and, standing 
in a semi-circle around the trembling 
Sigismund, cried with one voice : 

“We know him! we know him! He is 
a fruit thief, he is a fruit thief! He 
throws stones at us! He beats us with 
poles! He steals us! He eats us!” 

“Then judge him,” said the Fruit King 
gravely, as he sat down upon his throne, 
which were built of gilded seeds. 

Sigismund trembled and looked helpless- 
ly at the curious company around him. 
They were all little women-folk, except 
one little man—the apple—who looked 
well-fed and pompous. It was not he, 
however, but Madam Melon, who conduct- 
ed the trial. 

“What shall we do with him?” asked 
Madame Melon, and shook her thick head. 

“We will wall him in with nuts‘” cried 
the little nut guardian. 

“No, we will pelt him with green ap- 
ples,”’ said the apple man with dignity. 

“We might drown him in grape juice,” 
suggested proud grape girl; ‘‘but no— 
that would be too royal a death for a fruit 


“How would it do to have our servants. 
the twigs, beat him as long as he lives?’ 
inqui the prickly chestnut burr. 

eantime two A | little fruit maidens 
put their pretty 8 together and whis- 
pered to one another that it would be too 
cruel to put the poor sinner to death. 
They were the tenderest-hearted creatures 
in world, and when they saw poor Sig- 
smund's sorrowful face they had compas 


. | Sion on him. 


“He is still so young,” whispered little 
Miss Raspberry. 

“He may improve,” added little Miss 
ny: “let us propose something 


“Tell them so, Strawberry,” cried Rasp- 
berry; “they all love you so well they will 
listen to you.” 

Little Strawberry stepped modestly for- 


to| ward: “May I propose ae said 


she ; and she looked very merry 
as she spoke. 
“Out with it,” wied Madam Melon, 
fea of standing so long. 
his life,” said the 
little ee ; any pe all 
ledge ives to give hima colic 
iF bs oven eteals andl nto enn pt us up.” 


t 
form his of our decision.” 
Se eadlet ewer to her seat and the 
man bounded to the foot of the 
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THE NEW Discovery. 


A FEW RECENT CURES 
TRACT OF DENICOTIZ 


STEAM 


urs for Health 








Job Printing. se 





R. Mansfield, No. } 


wound, wand and arm bad! 
pain ip breast; bathed 
with the extract twenty 
same with cotton batting 
tract, £.id entirely cured wi 





‘The Dominion Grange Mutual Fire In- 
surance Company has nearly 8,000 mem- 
pers, whose average insurance is §1,200. 
‘They have issued about 13,000 policies, and 
the average saving has been 87 per policy, 
or $91,000 to the farmers of Canada. 

Skowhegan Jersey. Creamery 
joing a good business at making butter. 
A voice article is made which finds a ready 
market. Farmers of the vicinity cannot do 
petter than to stock their farms with good 
cows and furnish cream to this creamery. 
As the reputation of creamery butter be- 
comes established, patrons are realizing 
greater advantages from this method. 


At the Illinois State Fair there were 400 
Percheron horses on exhibition. The stal- 
Jion Brilliant, whose portrait was given in 
the Farmer some months since, carried off 
the special prize of $500, and a gold meda! 
offered: by the Percheron association for 
“the best breeding stallian as shown by 
five or more of his colts.” There were also 
150 Clydes and Shires on exhibition. 


The Proprietors of the 


ughter of Wm. B. Fa 





MAINE FARMER’: 


TAL CIRCULAR MAILED TO ANY LADY SENDING ADDRESS 
AND STAMP TO LYNX, MASS. Mention this Puper. 

ITS MERITS KEEP UP THE SALE. 
tar 1s 4 BLzssive TO OVERWORKED WOMEX. 


8. Davis, No. 5 Becket 





) ALL CRAVING FOR STINU- 
LANTS, AND RELIEVES WEAKNESS OF THE STOMACH. CURES 
LEUVOORREGA. MENSTRUAL PERIODS PASSED without Palx. 
Physicians Use It and Prescribe It. 

THE 


Refitted in a Thorough Manner 














‘ ton 
10 THE EYE, AND PLANTS ON THE PALE CHEEK OF WOMAN THT head, finds the extract the only m 
FRESH ROSES OF LIFE’s SPRING AXD EARLY SUMMER TIME, him 
WEARY WOMEN PRAISE IT. 
Its purpose is solely for the legitimate healing of dis 
ease and the relief of pain, and (t does aL it claims to do. 


eave in th conti pater 
Extract of Denicotized 
store, No. 30 Torch amie 
James H. Barris 
Manufacturer and sole p; 

For sale by all druggists. 
Mivition: ta. 


MEEBNER'’S 
RAILWAY HORSE POWER 


——WITH PATENT 


Level Tread and Speed Regulator 


Steam Job Printing Office, 


AN ANCEL OF MERCY. 

Tux Woman's Sure Friend FoR ALL DELICATE AXD COM- 
PLICATED TROUBLES. LADIES IT WILL NOT PERFORM SURGICAL 
OPERATIONS OR CURE CANCER, BUT IT WILL UNDER ALL CIR- 
CUMSTANCES, ACT IN HARMONY WITH THE LAWS OF NATURE, 
(OTHAT FEELING OF BEARING DOWK, CAUSING PAIN, WEIGHT 





And having secured the services of first- 
class Job Printers, under the charge 
of an Experienced Foreman, 


In speaking of cows for the common far- 
mer, Prof. G. E. Morrows says, that for a 
large percentage of the farms of the United 
States cows of this class—‘‘general purpose 
cows,” if you please—would be better 
adapted than those with marked excellence 
for the one purpose, coupled with inferior- 
ity for the other; there are vast numbers 
of cows which do combine in a satisfactory 
degree size, form and aptitude to lay 
on flesh, with ability to give a good quan- 





47° All Sold by Druggists.-@a 
MRS. PINKHAM’S LIVER PILLS cunz Constipation, 
BILIOUSNESS AND TORPIDITY OF THE LIVER, 26 CENTS, 


They are now Prepared to Execute 
with Neatness and Despatch, 
Every Variety of 








Sore Eyes 


The eyes are always in sympathy witk 
the body, and afford an excellent index 
of its condition. When the eyes become 
weak, and the lids inflamed and sore, it 
is an evidence that the system has 
become disordered by Scrofula, for 
which Ayer’s Sarsaparilla is the best 


NEWSPAPER, BOOK, 


7S HEEBNER’S LITTLE GIANT 


hreshing Machine 


Will thresh and clean more 


“In the New York dairy commissioner's 
report, just issued, Dr. R. D. Clark of Al 
bany argues that oleomargarine, or artifi- 
cial butter, is nota wholesome article of foofi 
on the following accounts : First, on account 
of its indigestibility. Second, on account 
of its insolubility when made from animal 
fats. Third, on account of its liability to 
carry germs of disease into the human sys- 
tem. Fourth, on account of the probability 
of its containing, when made under certain 
patents, unhealthy ingredients. 

The Canadian authorities are taking steps 
toward prohibiting entirely for a time the 
landing of British cattle at their ports on 
account of the prevalence of pleuro-pneu- 
monia among the cattle of that country. 
Why should our government be so indiffer- 
ent to danger in these matters, while our 
neighbors see cause for vigilance? Had 
proper interest been manifested, this dis- 
ease might easily have been cleared from 
the country instead of spreading to the 
great West as it is now doing. 


The advantages of the creamery system 
of butter making are becoming more appar- 
ent, as experience in the business proves 
what can be done. The Turner creamery 
has been selling its make for the past two 
months at twenty-eight cents a pound, and 
has not been able to nearly supply all calls. 
Deduct the cost of making and selling, and 
it will leave a higher net price to patrons 
than dairy butter has been selling for in 
the best markets. The Turner farmers are 
not indifferent to such results, and like 
sensible men are increasing the numbers of 
their cows and putting still more earnest 
efforts into dairying. 


y 
has an iron cylinder and concave, with 
uster, which sucks in the dust = 
5 f-adjusting wind regulator ‘or the 


Drag and Circular Saw Machine. 
= Ensilage Cutter. Made ont 


Ceneral Job Printing. 


Union 8t., Portlana, Me, 


a@-Send for Catalogue 





My eyes are now in a splendid condi- PAMPHLETS, 


well and strong as ever. 


For a number of years I was troubled TOWN REPORTS, 


page FH pn in any e7ee, ond was — 
to unt co. 
obtain any relief un mmenc TOWN ORDERS, 
as effected a complete cure, and I 
believe it to be the best of blood puri- 
fiers. —C. E. Upton, Nashua, N. H. 
From childhood, and until with a few 
months, I have been afflicted with Weak 
I have used for these 


be: 
parilla, and consider it a 
eat blood purifier.— Mrs. C. Philli 


HANDBILLS. 


CATALOGUES, 





I suffered for a year with inflamma- 
Three ulcers formed 
on the ball, depriving me of sight, and 
causing great pain. 
other remedies, to no purpose. 
induced to use Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. 


PROGRAMMES, 








Non-Resident Taxes 

In the town of Rome, in the County of Kennebec 
for the year 1885. The following list of taxes on 
real estate of non-resident owners, in the town of 
Rome for the year 1885, in bills committed to Ley 
tor of said town, on the $d day of 
885, has been returned by him to me as re 
unpaid, on the 2ist day of June, 1885, by 
his certificate of that date, and now remain unpaid; 
and notice is hereby given that if the said taxes and 
ii d , Are not paid into the treasury 
in eighteen months from the date 
tof the sald bills, so much of the 
real estate taxed as will be sufficient to pay 
the amount due therefor, includin d 
charges, will without further notice, be sold at pub 
lic auction at my office, in said town, on the thint 
day of February, 1886, at 2 o'clock P. M. 
. Lotof land, bounded on 
the north by land of 8S. Mosher, south by 
town road, east by land of Joseph Wat 


BRIEFS, ETC 


three bottles of this medicine I have been 
entirely cured. My sight has been re- 
stored, and there is no sign of inflamma- 
tion, sore, or ulcer in my eye. — Kendal 
T. Bowen, Sugar Tree Ridge, Ohio. 

My daughter, ten years old, was afflict- 
rofulous Sore Eyes. 
the last two years she never saw light o 
icians of the highest 
their skill, but with no 
rmanent success. On the recommen- 
tion of a friend I purchased a bottle of 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, which my daughter 
Before she had used 
the third bottle her sight was restored. 
Her cure is complete. — W. 
land, Evangelist, Shelby City, Ky. 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


Prepared by Dr,J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 





Printed with Care and Accuracy. 


PRICES REDUCED! 


commenced taking. less, valued at $300 tax 
. Emery 0. 

on the north by land of Charles Fairbanks, 
east by county road, south by land of 
Aaron Thurston, west by land of Betsey 
Bessey, containing 100 acres, more or less, 


Maine's great crop of apples is now being 
In many towns the yield is 
larger than ever before known. 
whole the crop is fully up to that of last 
year, which was one of the largest ever 
As usual the Baldwin 
It is wonderful what a 
Wherever there is a Baldwin 
tree it is literally loaded. Northern Spy is 
The R. I. Greening and 
Roxbury Russett are not bearing heavily 
The most of the crop will be stored in 
growers’ cellars for the present, the price 
being ut the present time too low to move 
them. Refuge apples and windfalls for the 
most part are still upon the ground, and 
many of them will not be picked. 


Orders by Mail Promptly Attended to. 


Lot of land bounded on 
the north by county road, on east by Long 
Pond, containing sixty acres, more or less, 





ed on the north by land of Wm. Hill, south known in the State. 


and east by land of James Morrill, contain. 
ing 30 acres, more or less, valued at $10); 


BADCER & MANLEY, 


Headache are permanently cured every year (as 
the hundreds of testimonials in my possession will 
by the use of Dr. Leslie's Special Prescrip- 
stands to-day without a rival, 

& competitor in the 
Thoussnds of Physicians throughout the country 
have acknowledged their inability to cure it, and 
are now prescribing Dr. Lesiie’s Special Prescrip- 
tion for all cases of Sick 


HEADACHE 


in either its nervous, billions or congestive form, 
arising from obstruction, congestion or torpidity of 
When I say that Dr. Lestie’s Special Pre. 
scription will cure the most obstinate cases of Sick 
Headache, | mean just what I say, and that is, that 
it not merely relieves but 


POSTTIV RELY 


cures, no matter how long the case may have been 


Williams Block, Water 8t., two doors south 
of Kennebec Bridge. 


the north by land of 5. W 
east by land of Walter Warren, south by 
land of David Estes, west by land of Joho 
Hammond, containing 530 acres, more or 
less, valued at $50; tax unpaid.... 1 

MANLEY H. BLAISDELL, Treasurer of Rome 


also bearing well. 





y ENNEBEC COUNTY....Jn Probate Court a 
Augusta, on the frst Monday of September, 


886. 

¥.C. FELLOWS, Administrator de bonis non, 0 
the Estate of EBENEZER Bassrorp 
Vernon, in said County, deceased, having petitions! 
vilowing real estate of sald 
. for the payment of debts, Ac. vis: A 
certain wood lot in suid Mt. Vernon, known as the 


The Somerset farmers are not 
pleased with the returns from their sweet 
corn flelds the present harvest. 
has grown well enough—in fact the growth 
was good—to have brought good yields; 
but there was trouble with the seed. 
the first place the seed was poor and did 
not germinate well, but what 
worse the seed furnished the planters by 
the canning companies was grown South, 
and proved too late for a Maine season. 
Many acres in the county proved almost a 
failure on this account. 
corn furnished a small picking from the 
earliest ears, while other flelds did not 
mature any. Neither is this condition of 
the crop confined to Somerset, but prevails 





ORDERED, That notice thereof be given three 
weeks successively, prior to the second Mond 
October next,inthe Maine Farmer, a newspay 
printed in Augusta, that al) persons Lnterestec 
attend at a Court of Probate then two be holien # 
d show cause, if any, why the prayer 


NONESUCH POULTRY YARDS 


WHITE PLYMOUTH ROCKS, 

I have testimonials from persons who have been e = 
afflicted for twenty years, being confined to bed two PLYMOUTH ROCKS, 
or three days at a time every two weeks, that have 
peen permanently cured by two bottles of Dr. Les- 
ie’s Special Prescription so that they have not had 
an attack fur over five yea 

If you are troubled with 


> 2 rr), 
CURED 
be sure and give this remedy a trial. 
8. B. ARCHER, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


A splendid lot of v¥ 1 
splendid lotof very large early chicks to Attest: HowaRp OwEn, Register 


rs. 
Sick Headache and wish - a -- 
Order early and secure breeding birds for anoth Y ENNEBEC COUNTY....Jn Probate Court, 
held at Augusta, on the fret Monday of Spm 
ber, 1886. 
PHILO CHASE, Administrator on the Estate of 
ANN Maria Davis late of Augusta, in sald County, 
pease, having petitioned for licener 
following real estave of sald deceased, for the pay 
ment of debts, &c., viz 


Can furnish chicks not related to those purchase. 
Some of this late 
PRICES REASONABLE. 


G. M. TWITCHELL, 


Dwelling house on Sie 


Cc. M. ALLEN, 
Druggists and Pharmacists, 
Corner Water and Bridge Streets, AUGusTa, ME. 


. 
ERED, That notice thereof be 
weeks successively prior to the second Monday of 
the Maine Farmer, a newspaper 
printed in Augusta, that al! persons interested may 
attend at a Court of Probate, then to be holden # 
d show cause, if any, why the prayer 








CTON POULTRY YARDS. 


HT BRAHMA 


PLYMOUTH ROCK 
CHICKS FOR SALE. 


~ That will please ANY breeder. 

Light Brahmas, from stock that 
won lst prize at New Ex 
Fair 1884, and Plymouth 


canned. This ought not to be. 
serious loss for a small 
several acres of corn. 
be the sufferers from bad seed furnished by 
the company. The crop is dependent en- 
tirely on the seed, and companies furnish- 
ing the seed should be made responsible in 
the contract for the quality of it. 
no justice in a one-sided contract that 
leaves the business subject to so many 
chances, and throws them al! on the far- 
mer. This sweet corn business needs to be 
harrowed over this winter at the Farmers’ 
Institutes, and put into shape that shall 
give the farmers a fair deal. 


r ATTEst How agp ow EN, Register ey Ti pe 
Y ENNEBEC COUNTY.—in Court of Probate 
hed. Augusta, on the frst Monday 
ELIZABETH FOSTER, widow of Hinam Fe 
late of Monmouth, in said County, decease 
having presented her application for allowance 0% 
of the personal estate of said deceased 
ORDERED, That notice thereof be given three 
weeks successively, in the Maine Farmer, printed 
in Augusta in said County, that al! persons inter 
ested may attend ata Probate Court to be beld # 
usta, on the second Monday of October next, 
show cause, if any they have, why the pray 
of said petition should net be 





Thoroughly cleanse the b 
fountain of by 


fair skin, buqyant spirits, vital strengt 
soundness of constitution will be established. 
Golden Medical Discover: 





P.O. address Brewer 
Me. 1340 


EN AWAY 


Attest: Howarp Owen, Register. 





Glands, and Eating Ulcers. 
70lden Medical Discovery cures 
tion (which is Scrofula of the 
wonderful blood-purifying, invigorating, and 


REBY GIVEN, that the subsct- 





on the estate j 
pa, in - County of Ke 

vi bond as the law 
Sere » having d 
said deceased, are d 





lesired to exhibit the same 
for settlement; and all indebted to said © 


It is not at all surprising, however alarm - 
are requested to make immediate pay 


ing the fact may be, that contagious pleuro- 
Pneumonia has broken out in several herds 
of cattle in the vicinity of Chicago. So 
long as this disease exists in the country 
and so long as frequent transfers of stock 
infected sections to the 
great cattle mart of Chicago, and into the 
Rreat states of the Northwest, every man 
who stops for a moment to reason upon the 
matter must know that this dreaded dis- 
ease is liable to be transported to that 
section at any time. 
first appearance of the disease is thus eiie 
~~ by the weekly Live-Stock Journal, 


Snes, 
and Indigestion, it is 
Sold by druggists. 





will find it to their péventane, 
postal for further 


an unequalled remedy. ct 
can ae UNTY....Jn Probate Court a 
sat 

ber, 1886. ; 

CARRIE M. BEAN, one of the heirs of the » 
tate of JacoB 8. Woops late of Vienna, 2 “ 
having petitioned for license © 
to sell the following real estate 





» A book of 100 pages. The 
best book for an advertiser 
to consult, be he expert- 





the cost of advertising. se 
ds in it the information he re- 
ires, while for him who will invest one hundred 


can | @ and show cause, if any, why the 
petition should not be a a% 





An account ef the 


Attest: Howarp Owen, Register. 


Gommissioners’ Notice. 
The undersigned, Commissioners |pp° 
the Judge of Probate for Kennebec County, 
ceive and examine the claims of cre‘! 
the estate of Joseph E. Kobinson, late © 
» represented insolvent, give ne 
six months from the sixth day of Sept 
are allowed for said creditors to prese? 
their claims, and that oa y 
urpose of receiving saic 
Damice of eige = wed . Cove, a 
gusta, at ten o'clock in the foreno 
‘ day the 15th day of Novembe 
ihe 15th day of February next. 
Epwarp L. WHITEHOUSE, / 
WINFIELD 8. CHOATE, 


an 

nts. Apply to GEO. P, ROWEL 
ER ADVERTISING BUREA 

10 Spruce 8t. (Printing House Sq.), New York. ly? 


NEW BOOK FOR ACENTS' 

















of the cow to a Mr. Carns, of Ridge- 

few miles out—and after being 

in the latter’s possession for a short time 
was returned to Palmer as being sick 
worthless. Palmer took the cow toa 
iter-house and killed her. 


one “entirel ne, 
it, and a large abosess 
ve another cow to Mr. Carns, but not of 


breed. About ten days since, a 
* Jersey heifer was taken ill at 





Beteresd by jooding ministers, 
nating Ty. 7 e 
acter. Full of deli ‘httu) surprises, 














Discharge of Insolvent 






"as he expresses 











The Cranger’s Watch. 


Made to wear and keep time. Key-winder, open 
face, German silver case. Just thin! 








Dr. Walker, an assistant to 


diagnosed as bronchitis, and was 
forsuch. She continued to 


her, and being suspicious, 
, assistant state veterina- 
the heifer and held 
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isfaction as many that cost se 


ears 
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